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SCENE; A Chamber, 


| Enter Lucy and Betty. 

1 1 IS not the marriage but the man we hate, 
'Tis there we reaſon and debate ; 

For, give us but the man we love, 

We're ſure the marriage to approve. 


Well, this barbarous will of pareuts is a great drawback 
on the inclinations of young people. 


Betty. Indeed, and ſo it is, Mem. For my part I'm 


no heireſs, and therefore at my own diſpoſal; and if I was 
under the reſtraint of the act, and kept from men, 1 would 


run to ſeed, and ſo I would. —Bur la! Mem, I had forgot 


to acquaint you, I verily believes that I ſaw your Iriſh lover 


the captain; and I conceits it was he, and no other, fo [ 


do ; — and I ſaw him go into the blew poſtices, fo I did. 


Lucy. My Iriſh lover, Miſs Pert! I never ſo much as 
ſaw his face in all my born days, but I hear he's a ſtrange 


animal of a brute, —Pray nad he his wings on? 1 foppute 
they ſav'd him his paſſage. 
Betty. Oh! Mem, you miſtakes the Iriſhmen. 1 am 

told they are as gentle as doves to our ſex, with as much 
| polneneſs and ſincerity as if born in our own coumry, 


Enter Cheatwell. 


Cheat. Miſs ! your moſt humble ad obedient—lI come 
to acquaint you of your danger: Our common enemy is jaſt 


imported hither, and is enquiring for your father's houſe 

thro! every ſtreet. —The Iriſh captain, in ſhort is come to 

London. Such a figure | and fo attended by the rabhle |— 
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Lucy. I long to ſee him; and Iriſhmen, I hear, are not 
fo deſpicable; beſides the captain may be miſrepreſeſſted. 
(Aſide) Well you know my father's defign is to have as 
many ſuitors as he can, in order to have a choice of them all. 

Cheat. I have nothing but your profeſſions and ſincerity to 

depend on. O here's my truſty Mercury. 
Enter Sconce, _ 
Well Sconce have you dogged the captain? _ 

Sconce. Yes, yes; I left him ſnug at the blew poſts, de- 

vouring a large diſh of potatoes, and half a ſurloin of beef, 
for his breakfaſt, He's juſt pat to our purpoſe, eaſily humm'd. 
as ſimple, and as undef igning as we would have him. Well, 

and what do you propoſe ? i 
1 Cheat, Propoſe, Why to drive him back to his native bog 
i as faſt as poſſible. 

1 Lucy. Oh! Mr Cheat) Pray let's have a Gght of 
the creter ? — 
Cheat. Ob! female curioſity. ——Why child, he'd fright- 
en thee ; he's above fix feet high. | 

Sconce. A great huge back and ſhoulders, —wears a great 

long ſword, which he calls his ſweet lip. þ 

Lucy. I hear the Iriſh are naturally brave. 

Scence. And carries a large oaken cudgel, which he calls 
bis Hillela. 
Lucy, Which he can make uſe of on occaſions, [ ſuppoſe. 

[ A/ade. 

Sconce. Add to this a pair of jack-boots, a Cumberhand 


face, 
Lucy. He muſt be worth ſeeing waty: Pony 
Cheat. Well, my dear girl, be conſtant, wiſh me. ſucceſs, 


captain, that he'll ſcarce with himſelf 1 in London again theſe 
ſeven years to come, 
Lucy. About it. —Adieu,.—1 hear my father. 
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pinch to his hat, an old red coat, and a damn'd potatoe þ 


for I ſhall ſo hum, ſo roaſt, and ſo banter this ſame Iriſh 


Tax BRAVE IRISHMAN, 


SCENE II. 4 Street. 

— Enter Captain O' Blunder, and Serjeant. 
Capt. Tho' L will be dying, 

For Captain Obrion, 

In the county of Kerry, 
Tho? I would be ſad, 
I'll be very glad, | 
That you will be merry. 

[Upon my ſhoul, this London is a pretiy fort of a blaſn 
enough. And ſo you tells me 8 that Terence 
M*Gloodtery keeps a goon. 

Serj. Yeſs, Sir. 

Capt. Monomondioul / but when 1 go back to Ireland, 
if L catches any of cheſe ſpalpeen brats keeping a goon, 19 
deſtroy the ſhentleman's creation, but I will have em ſliot 
ſtone dead firſt, and phipt thorow the regiment afterwards. 

Serj. You meaa that ako ſhall be whipped firſt, and then 

ſhor. 
Capt. Well, iſh'nt it the bene thing? phat he dexil 
magnifies that? 'tis but phipping and thooting all the time; 
tis the ſame thing in the end ſure, after all your cunaingp ; 
— but ſtill you'll be a wifeacre—Monomundioul, there iſh'nt 
one of theſe ſpalpeens that has a cabbin upon a mounta.n, | 
with a bit of a potatoe garden at the back of it, hut will be 
keeping a goon: but that damn'd M'Goodtery is an old 
pocher, he ſhoots all the rabbits in the country to ſtock bis 
own burrough with,—Bat Cherjeant, don't you think be 2] 
| have a fine time on't that comes alter me to Ball . nawus 


Duff. 

Serj. Why Sir 1 

Capt. Why, don't you remember that L left an | empry 
hogſhead half full of oats there ? | 

Serj. You mean, Sir, that you: left it half full, and ic is 8 
empty by this time. 
Cat Phat magnifies that, you ſool ? tis all the fame.” 
thing, ſure. Bur d'ye hear, Cheijeant, ſtop and enquire 
for Mr. Tradwell's the meichant,—ar the Gyn of the —— 
Oh! cangrane, that's not it, but it was txt door.—. I. rah, 
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g> aſk phat ſign my couſin Tradwell lives at next door to 


* it? „ 


Enter A mob, who fare and laugh at him. 
iſt Mob. Twig his boots. 


2d Mob. Smoke his ſword, Ke. &c. 
Capt. Well, you ſcoundrels, you ſons of whores, did 


you never ſee an Iriſn ſhentleman before? 


Enter Sconce. 

| Sconce. O fy, gentlemen ! are you not aham'd a to mock 

a ſtranger after this rude manner? | 
Capt. This is a ſhivil ſhort of a little fellow enough. 

{ Hide. 
| Sconce If he is an Iriſhman, you may ſee * bis dreſs 


and behaviour that he is a gentleman. 


Capt. Yeth, you ſhons of whores, don't you ſee by my 
dreſs thas I am a ſhentleman? Nod: if I have not better 


clothes on now, phat magnihes that? ſure I can have them 


on to-morrow. By my thoul, if [ take my ſhillela to you 


Til make you fkip like dead a ſalmon. 

Sconce. Oh for ſhame, gentlemen, go about your buſi- 
neſs; the firſt man that offers an inſult to him, I take it as 
an affront to myſelf, 8 (Mo exeunt, 


Capt. (To Sconce.) Shir, your humble tharvant, you 


| ns to be a ſhivil mannerly kind of a ſhentleman, and | ſhall 


be glad ro be e with your nearer abn. 
(Salute: 
11 Pray, Sir, PER part of England are you from ? 
Capt. The devil a part of England am | from, wy dear, 


IT am an Iriihman. 


Sconce. An Iriſhman! Sir, I hould r not ſuſ pect that, you 
have not the leaſt bit of the brogue about you. 


Capt. Brogue ! no, my dear, I always wear ſhoes, only 2 
"now and then when I have boots on. _ 


Eater Cheatwell. 
Cheat. Captain O'Blunder ! Sir, you're extremely EY 


tome to London ;—Sir I'm your moſt ſincere friend, and ; 


devoted humble weer — 
Capt. Ata then! how well every body knows me in 


the harveit. | | 
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London ; to be ſure they have read of my name 1n the 
ne w N * and they know my faaſn ever ſince.— Shir lm 
our moTt engaging converſation. 5 (Salute. 

Cheat. And captain, tell us how long are you arrived ? 

Capt. Upon my ſhoul I am juſt now come into London. 
beat. | hope you had a good paſſage | 

Capt. Paſſage d'ye call-it? devil ſplit it for a paſſage. 
By my ſhoul, my own bones are ſhore after. — We were 
upon the devil's o-vn turnpike for eight and forty hou's; to 
be ſure we were all in a c mical pickle.— ell tell you my 
dear, we was brought down from Rings end in the little 
young ſhip to the poolpheg, and then put into the great ſhip 
the Horſe ;—ay, ay,—the Race horſe they call'd it, but 1 
believe my dear, it was the devil's own poſt horfe; for [ 
was no ſooner got into the little room down ſtairs, by the 
corner of the hill of Horth, but I was taken with ſach a head 
ach in my ſtomach, that I thought my guts would come out 
upon the floor; ſo my dear, I call*d out to the landlord, 
the captain they call him, ro ſtop the ſhip, while I did die, 
and ſav my prayers; fo my dear there was a great noiſe 
above, I ran up to ſee phat was the matter ;—Qh hone ! 
my dear, in one minnte's time there wasn't a ſheet or blan- 
ket, but phat was haul'd up to the top of the houſe: — Oh! 
kingraun, ſays I, turn her about and let us go home again; 


but my dear he took no more notice of me, than if | was 


one of the ſpalpeens below in the cellar going over to reap 
Cheat. No captain the unmannerly fellow. And what 
brought you to London Captain? 2222??? 
Capt. Fait my dear jewel, the ſtage coach; I fail'd in it 
rs TEES _ 
Cheat. I mean what buſineſs ? | | | 
Capt. How damn'd inquiſitive they are here / but T'll 
de as cunning as no man alive. Aide By my ſhoul my 
jewel I am going over to Wirginny to beat the French, 
 —they ſay they have driven our countrymen out of their 
plantations; by my ſhoul, my jewel, if our troops get 
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vonſe among them, we'll cut them all in pieces, and then 
bring them over priſoners of war beſides. 

Cheat. Indeed, captain, you are come upon e 
able expedition but pray how is the old gentleman your 
father, I hope you left him in good health? 

Capt. Oh! by my ſhoul, he's very well, Joy; for he's 
dead and buried theſe ten years. 

Cheat. And the old gentleman your uncle ? 

Capt. I don't believe you mean that ee, for It never 
| had one. 1 

Cheat. No! I'm ſure— 

Capt. O I'll tell you who you mean; you mean my 
ehilter' s huſband, you fool you, that's my brother in law. 

Cheat. Ay a handſome —man as proper a man 

Capt. Ha, ha, a handſome man; ay, for he's a damn d 
crooked fellow; he's bandy ſhoulder'd, and has a hump on 
his noſe. and a pair of huckle backs upon his ſhias, if you 
call that handſome, ha, ha. | 
_ _ Cheat, And pray is that merry joking gentleman alive 

ſtill—he that us'd ro make us laugh fo, —Mr—Mr—A.— 

Capt. Pugh I'll tell you who you mean, you mean 
Scheela Shagneſſy's huſband the parſon. 

Cheat. The very fame, $i 5 

Capt Oh! my dear jewel, he's as merry as he never 

was in his life, tho' he's not very wiſe, phin l'm by, he's 
ſometimes pretty ſmart upon me with his bumbuggs but [ 
told him, ar laſt, before captain Flaharry, Miſs Mulſinin, 
and Mils O vaey Glaſmagonogh,—Hark ye, Mr parſon, 
ſays I, By my ſhoul you have no more wit than a gooſe. 
_ O1! hone, he was ſtcuck at that, my dear, and hadn't a 
word in his check. Ara, my jewel, I'll tell you the whole 
' ſtory, we took a walk together, it was a fine ealm morning, 
conſidering the wind was very high, ſo my dear, the wind 
it was in our backs going, but by my ſhoul as we came back, 

etwas in our faaſh coming home, and yet I could never 

erſuade him that the wind was turn'd,— | 

Cheat. O1! the ſool. 

Capt. Ara, lo I told Jams my Jewel, Pagh! 3 752 treat 
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daf, ſays I, —If the wind Llows in your back going, and 
blower our faaſh coming, ſure the wind is turn'd.—No 
fl warts preach, and to preach till laſt Patrick's day 
in the morning, I could not diſſuade him that the wind 
was turn d. 

Cheat. He had not common ſenſe. -— 
Well and does the old church ſtand where it did? 

Capt, The old church—the devil a church I remember 
within ten miles of us 
Cheat. I'm ſure there was an old building like a church, 

or caſtle —— 

Capt. Phoo. my jewel, I know what you call a as; 
—by my ſhoul tis old lame Will Hurly's mill you mean 
—the devil a church. — Indeed they ſay maſs in it ſome- 
times. Here Terence, go to that ſon of a whore of a 
taylor, and ſee whether my clothes be done or no. + 

[Exit Terence. 

Cheat. Sure 1 ſhould know that us of your s, his 
name is 

Capt Wiſeacre, m my dear : he's the beſt recruiting. 
ſerjeant in all Ireland; and my dear, he underſtands riding 
as well as no man alive; he was manured to it from his 
cradle; I brought him over to ſee if I could get no 
preferment for him at all: if I could get him now to be 


riding maſter to a regiment of marines, he would be very 


well; for I gave him a word of advice myſelf. Hark ye, 
Terence, ſays I, 

| Cheat. Terence: 

Capt. Ay, that's his name a ye, Thames, ſays I, 
you have a long time lain vnder the compuration of being a 
papiſt, and if ever you come into the field of battle, it will 
be incumbered upon you, to ſtigmatize yourſelf like a gentle- 
man: and I warrant, let him alone, I'll warrant he plays 
his part, if once they come to dry blows. 

Enter Sconce with __ feur Ragou. ( Talk apart. } 
Sconce. Confider Monſieur, he's your rival, and is 
come purely and with an intent to rob you of your miſtreſs. 

_ * he? le 1 grand fripon : | parblieu, 
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me no indure dat: :t—icy Pepee—yat you call, —my ſword —_ en 
- eſt bien aſſure—me no ſuffer dar. py” on fad 
Sconce. And he's the greateſt of all cowards; — though C 
he carries that great ſwaggering broad ſword . fa 
me Monſieur, he would not bght a cat he'd run away 11 
if you drew upon him. 
Monſ Etez vous bien aſſure, are you well aſſur'd, mon | nt 
ami, dat he be de grand coward, —eh bien—vel tan? vill | 
have his blood—my heart go pit-a pat 4/ide. ) Jen 25 
pas le courage; I have not de good courage. f. 
Sconce. Tut man, only affront him go up to him. 755 
MNonſ. Me fall ſhew him de bon addreſs helag —— - 


(Goes up ts the captain 7 Wee le capitaine, vous e 0b; 
le grand fripon. 


Capt. Well, gelun a MY have you any Iriſh ? = 
Monf. Ireland: me be no ſuch outlandith contre; ye 
ſmell of de I. — 5 
Capt. Do I *—by my ſhoul I did not taaſht a dy 

ſince I left Ireland: may be he has a mind to put the front 
upon me. (To Cheatwell. 
Cheat. It looks like i it; very like it, captain, 
Capt. Fait, my jewel, I dom know a more peaceable 
 eompanoin than ſweetlips here; {putting his hand 10 bis 
word.) But if he's provok'd he's no flouch at it : 
do you mean to front me, you French boogre? - — 
Monſ. —— be de teague, de vile Iriſhman 
a potato face me no think it vort my while to 
notice you, allez vous en get you gone, Sir, 
g0 about your buſineſs, 30 to your own hotontot 
contre. 

Capt. Hot and trot! oh ho ! ! are you there? take that, 
you French fon of a whore. ( Gives him a boox in the ear.) 
Here, my dear, take my ſhillela. 

(Gives his cudgel to Chalets | 

| Sconce. Draw, for he won't fight. Aide to the 
L Frenchman, 

4. He be de rercible ountenance———be 95 fort 
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enrage deviliſh angry: Ala, Moobeur, me demand fatis» 
faction. (Draws, 

Capt. Come on, you ſoup maigre ; ( They fight, Mon ſieur 
falls. After that you are eaſy ; oe ſmells of prat- 
ties now, you refugee ſon of a whore? affront an 


Iriſh ſnentleman! ah, long life to my ltle ſweets, i it 
never miſg'd fire yet. 


' Sconce. The man is dead. 

Capt. Is he l— phat magnifies that el kill'd him in the 
fair duelling way. 
Cheat. Bui, captain, tis death by the law to * in 
England; and this is not a ſafe place for you.— I'm oy 

ſorry for this accident. 


Capt. Ara, my jewel, they don't mine it in Ireland one 
trawneen, Y 
Cheat. Come, captain, fafe's the e freer will 
be ſoon alarm'd, —— you can come to my bouſe till the 
danger's over, and I will ger you bail. 
Capt. By my ſhoul, I believe tis the beſt way, for fear 
of the boners. So fare- well, Mr Sharisfacts. 


[ Exeunt Chearly and Captain, 
Seances. Are you dead, Monſieur ? 


Monſ. Ay, quite dead, ** run thro? de body, begar, 
dead as a doot nail. 

Sconce. Why, you have no nd: you are not hurt. 
Monſ. Am I pot hurt, do you ſay l. - begar I am glad 
| he be gone ; parblieu, il avoit de long rapier---he be de 
terrible Iriſhman ; 'tis vell me fall in time, or he make me 
fall ſo dat me never reſuſeiter, never get up again. Get 
you into my ſcabbard, and if ever I draw you again, may 
de horſe pond be my portion; may I be drown'd in ſoup 
maigre. Come, Monſieur, come along, Sir, F[Excum. 
| SCENE III. A Mad houſe, 

Enter Captain and Cheatly. 8 
Cheat: This is my houſe; I'll go and get proper things f 


for your accommodation; but you had beſt * me your 
word, ſor fear of ſuſpicion. 


rat bis W and hs E xit. 
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Capt. Ay, and take ſhillela too for fear of ſuſpicion, _ 
( Sings ) Of all the fiſh in the ſea, „ 
Aerring is king Huggermenany, &c, 
:oþ Looks about. ) Fait my eoufin's houſe is a brave large 
place ;—'tis ſo big as a little town in Ireland, —tho' tis 
not ſo very wall furniſhed— but I ſuppoſe the maid was 
eleaning out the rooms ;—ſo—who are theſe now ?—ſome 
| acquaintances of my couſin's, I ſuppoſe. | 
Enter Dr Clyter and Dr Gallypor. 
[ Bothalute the Captain, 
Capt. SBhendemens; being my friend's friend, I am your 
molt humble ſhervant ;—but where's my couſin ? 
__ Clyfter. His coulin! ! what does he mean ? 
Gally What ſhould a madman mean ? he's very far gone, 
Capt. No, my dear, he's only gone to ſee whether the 
fellow be dead that I kilt juſt now. 1 
 Gally. Sir, we come to treat you in a regular manner. 
Capt. O dear ſhentlemen, tis too much trouble, - you 
need nut be over regular, a ſingle joint of meat, and a 
good glaſs of ale will be very good treat, without any 
needleſs expence. | 
Cly/t. Do you mind that ſymptom, —the canine appetite ? 
Capt. Nine appetites, —no my jewel; I have an appetite 
like other. people, a couple of pounds will ſerve me, 
if] was ever ſo hungry ;—phat the devil do you talk of 
nine appetites, do they think I'm a cat, that have as many 
ſtomachs as lives. | 14 46. 
Gally. He looks a little wild, brother. | 
Capt. Phat are you, brothers? | | 
Both. Pray Sir, be ſeated, we ſhall examine mechodiclly 
into your caſe. 
They / t—the Captain in the i The feel his pulſe, 
e flares at them. _ 
Capt. Phat the devil do you mean by taking me by che 
wriſts ? May be tis the faſhion of compliment in London, 
| Gally, Firſt brother let us examine the ſymptom. No 
Capt. By my ſhoul, the fellows are fools. © : | 
Co. Pray Sir, how do yu reſt ? 
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Capt. In a good: featber · bed, my jewel, and ſometimes 
I take adp in an ;armechair. | 

Chyſi. But do you ſleep ſound? 

Capt. Fait, my dear, I ſnore all night; and when T 
awake in he morning. I find myſelf faſt aſlee 

Gally. The cerebrum, or cerebellum is affected. 

apt. The devil a Bir Abram or Bell either 1 mind. 

Gally. How do you eat? 

Cat With my mouth, — how the devil ſhould 1 eat, 


d'ye.thiok ? 3 
Clyf Pray. vir, have you a; good ſtomach ? ye eat 


heartily ? 

.Capt Oh! my dear, S 2 am ao flouch at that, tho a 
clumly beef take, or the leg and arm of a turkey, with a 
griſkin under the oxter, would, ſerve my turn. 

Gally. Do you generally drink much.? 

Capt. Oh! my jewel, a couple of quarts of ale and 


porter would not choke me; but phat the devil magnifies 


ſo many queſtions about eating, and drinking If you 


have a mind to order any thing, do it. as ſoon as you can, 
for I am almoſt famiſh'd. 


Chi I am for treating him regularly, methodically, 
and ſecundum ariem. 


Capt. Secundum fartem,—1 don't ſee any thing of 
treating at all, Ara, my jewels, ſend for a clumſy bect 
ſtake, and don't trouble yourſelves about my ſtomach. 


hf. I ſhall: give you. my eee ene this caſe, 
| — brother, Galen ſays 


S, | 
Capt. Well, Gelun 2gud ? 


C. 1fay that Galen. is of opinion, that in all adult 
compiexions.. 


Capt. Well, 3 N che devil has a duſty complexion ? * 


Ch ft. A little patience, Sir, 
Capt. I think I have a great deal of patience, that peo- 


3 t eat a,morſel without ſo many impertinent quelti - 
ons. 


li. Qui tart aultges. aduflum, 
Habet caninum guſſun. 
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Capt. I'm ſure. tis a damn'd ugly cuſtom to keep a man 
faſting. ſo long after pretending to treat him. 


Gally. Ay brother, but Hypocrates differs roa o Gallen 
in this caſe. 

Capt. Well. but my jewels, let there be no es 
nor falling out between brothers about me, for a fall mat- 
ter will ſherve my turn 1 

Clyft. Sir, you break the thread of our Giſcourle'; : I1 was 
obſerving that in gloomy opaque habits the rigidy of the 
ſolids, cauſes a continual friction in the fluids, which, by 
being conſtantly impeded, grow thick and glutinous, by 
which means they cannot enter the capillary veſſels, nor 
the other finer ramifications of the nerves. . 
| Gally. Then brother, from your poſition, it will be * 
ducible, that the primae vide are ſirſt to be clear'd, which 

muſt be effected by frequent eme tits. 
Chſt: Sudorifics. . 
Gally. Cathartics. 

_ Clyft. Pneumatics. 

Gally. Reſtoratives. DTS 1 2H 
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Gally. Narcotics, o 

— e ĩ e 8 
Cally Pectorals. „„ 
Chi. Styprits. 
Gally. Specifics. 

Clyft. Cauſtics. | 

Capt. I ſuppoſe theſe are ſome of FE Jiſhes Gwen to 
treat me with; how naturally they anſwer to one another, 
like the pariſh miniſter and the clerk ,—By my ſhoul, JR : 
| this gibberiſh will never fill a man's belly 
Ch. And thus to ſpeak fummadm, and articulatim, or 
£ categorically, to recapitulate the ſeveral remedies in the ag- 
giragate, the emetics will clear the firſt paſſages, and reſtore 

the viſcer to their priſtine tone, and regulate their periſtaltic 
or vermicular motion; ſo that from the oeſophagus to the 
rectum, I am for potent emetics. : 
Calh. And 1 next for * as may open the pores, 


1 Mr Cheatwell, 
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or rather the porons continuity of the cutaneous dermis and 
epidermis, thence to convey the noxions and melancholy 
humours of the blood. 

Clyit. With cathartics to purge him. 
Gally. Pneumatics to ſcourge him. 

_ Clvſt, Narcotics to doze him, 

Gally. Cephalics to poſe him. 

Capt. The devil of ſo many diſhes I ever heard of in my 
life; why, my jewels, there's no need for all this cookery ; 


—upon my ſhoul this is to be a grand entertainment — Well 
they'll have their own way. 


Clyſt, Suppoſe we uſe phlebortomy, and take from him 5 


thirty ounces of blood. | 
Capt. Flea my bottom, dy'e ſay ? = 
Gally. Or, brother, ſuppoſe we "os a clyſter. 


Capt. Upon my ſhoul I find now how it is; I was invited 


here to a feaſt, but it is like to be the backward way. 
Gally. His eyes begin to roll, —call the keepers. 
D F sor call, and enter keepers with ehains. 
| Capt. Flea my bottom, —Qh ! my andrefrara and ſhillela, 
1 I want you now,—but here's a chair; —flea my bottom, 
| ye ſons of whores,—ye gibberiſh ſcoundrels. ; 
- 1. (Takes up a chair, knacks one of the keepers down, 


{ dodtors run off.) 
Capt. Oh ! the fon of a whore of a couſin of mine, to 


bring me to theſe thieves to flea my bottom, if I meet him, 
| II flea his bottom I d Exit. | 


SCENE IV. A Street. | 
Enter Se: jeant. 
" Sock, l have been Reding my maſter every whe. and 
| cannot find him; I hope nothing has happened to bim ;— 
3 think that was one of the gentlemen I ſaw with him. 
Enter Sconce, 


Serj. Sir. Sir, pray did you ſee the captain, my mater? 


75 Captain O'Blunder, the liſh gentleman, , Os 
Sconce. Not l indeed, my friend; 


ther Oh! no! here's the captain! 
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Enter the Captain running 

Capt. Oh! my dear friend” I had like to be loſt; - 1648s 
ruinated by that ſcoundrel my couſin; I ran away with my 
life from the thieves ; but take care "there is no doctor or 
clyſter pipes, nor devil drums, among ye. 

Sconee. Why, what's the matter! 

Capt. That's the thing, my dear you know you left 
me at my couſin's houſe, —Well I walk'd about for ſome 
time, to be ſure- I thought it an odd ſort of a houſe, when 
I ſaw no furniture ;—there I expected my couſin every mo- 
ment; and my dear jewel there came in two birdlime ſons | 

of whores, with great wigs.—they look'd like conjurers and 
fortune-tellers;—ſo my dear one ſhits down on this fide of 
me, and t'other ſbits down on this fide of me, and I beii 
the turd perſon. they made me ſhit down in the meddle; 
fo one takes hold one of my wriſts, and the other catches 
hold of my other wriſt, I thought by way of compliment; 


then they fell a chaitering gibberiſh, like a couple of old | 


baboons, and all this difcourſe was concerning me; they 
talk'd at firſt of treating me, and aſk'd if I had a good 
ſtomach. One of them ſaid I had nine appetites, but at 
length, my jewels, what ſhould! come: ef the treat, but they 
: agreed before my fnaſſi to flea my bottom.— Oh /—if I tell. 
vou a word of a lie, I am not hear my dear, they call'd ] 
in the keepers to tie me—I up with the chair, for I had 
given my ſhillela and my adrefarara to my couſin—T knock d 
one of them down on his tonneen, and runs out, and they 
after, crying out to the people in the ſtreet, ſtop the mad- 
man, ſtop the madman. Oh! hone, my jewel, the people 
took no notice of them, but run away from me, as if the 


devil had been in the inſide oſ them, and ſo I made my eſcape, | 


and here I any, my dear, and am very glad 1 have found 0 
you my dear friend. 1 
Soence lam forry to ſee that your couſin has . ſo 
rudely towards you; but any thing that hes in my power, — 
Capt,—Oh! Sir, you are a very worthy ſhentleman but 
. G 1 maſt go to ſe my coulin Tradewell, the mere 


fk 


THE BRAVE IRISHMAN. — MF. 


chant, and bis fair daughter —Has the taylor brought home. 
my clothes ? ? 
Serj. Yeſs, Sir, and the old gentleman expects you im- 
mediately, ; he has ſent a man in livery tor you. 
Capt. Come my good friend, I won't part with you,. — 
I'll ſtep to my lodgings and flip on my cloaths, that I may 
pay my due regards to my mittreſs. [Exeunt. 
SCENE V. A Mat Houſe. : 
Enter Cheatwell, Clyſter and Gallypot. 
Cheat. I am ſorry for this accident. 


Chi. In troth, Mr Cheatwell, he was the moſt furious 


madman that I ever met with, during the whole courſe of 
| my practice. 
Cally. I am now ſorpriz d how he ſat ſo long quiet. 


Cheat. He'll run riot about the ſtreets; bur 1 —— he Il | 


WM be taken Oh ! here's Sconce, 
Enter Sconce, 
Well what news of the captain? 


Sconce. I juſt ran to let you know his motions ; he is 


preparing to qreſs, in order to pay a viſit to Miſs Lucy, and 
to pay his reſpects to Tra ewellbutzl have worſe news for 
you, tis wiſper d upon Change, thai Tradelove is broke. 


Cheat. If it ſhould fall out fo, I ſhall eaſily reſign my, | 


pretenſion to the captain. LWwas Lucy's 1 and not her 
beauty that I counted. 

Sconce, I muit run back to the capta'n, and keep i in with 
him, to ſerve a turn; do you at a dautance watch us, and 
proceed accordingly. Exh 
_- Cheat, Well gentlemen, I ſhall take care 10 ackagwicge 
0 your trouble, the firit time I fee you again; ſo adieu. 
| (Exit. * Doctors Exeunt. 

8 CE NE VI. The Captains Lodgings, x 

Enter Captain and Seijcant. 


Capt. Ara, but who do you think 1 met yeiterday full 5 
but in the ſtreet, but Teady Shaghoaſly ; ET 


Serj. Well, and how is he? 
Cagi. Ara, ſtay, and Pl tell you; be waſh at roder 
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fide of the way, and when I came up it was not him — Bet 
tell me, doſh my new regimentals become me? 5 
Serj. Yes, indeed, Sir, 1 think they do. | 
Capt. This pocket is fo high, I muſt be forced to * 
for my ſnuff box. . 
Enter Sconce, 
Sconce. Ha! upon my word captain, you lock as ſprace 
a young bridegroom, 
Capt. All in good time; and doſh it ſhit eaſy ? 
Sconce. Eaſy Sir! it firs you hke a ſhirt, ©. 

Capt. I tink *tis a little too wide here in the ſleeve; I'm 
afraid the fellow hasn't left cloath enough to take it in; tho? 
I can't blame him neither, for fait { was not by when he 
took meaſure of me. Chergeant, | here, take this lixpence- 
halfpenny, and buy me a pair of phite gloves, 

Serj. Sir, I have been all about the 0; and can't get 
2 pair under two ſhillings, _ 

Capt. Two tirteens ? 

Serj. Two tirteens, Sir, 


Capt. Two tirteens for a pair of oven | ment ; : 
but my hands ſhall go bare-foot all the days of their lives - | 
before I*11 give two tirteens for a pair of gloves Come, 
come Wong, I'll go without em, my miſtreſs will excuſe 
Ne [¶Exeunt. 


8 C ENE VII. Tradewel! Houſe. 
Enter Tradewell and Lucy. 


| Tra. Well, daughter, I have been examining into the 


' Ercumſtances of Cheatwell, and find he is not worth ſix- 
Pence; and as for your French lover, he is ſome runaway 


dancing maſter, or hair cutter from Paris; ſo that really 
amongſt them all, I cannot find any one comes up to your | 


Iriſh lover, either for birth, fortune, or character. 


Lucy. Sir, you are the beſt judge of diſpoſing of me; and 
indeed | have no real tender for any of them ;—as to the ” 


Iriſh captain, 1 have not ſeem him yer. 


Tra. You'll ſeeſhim preſently ; 1 ſent to his delay, and 


expect bim every moment, — Oh! here comes Monſieur. ; 


ty + 
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Enter Monſj-ur Ragou. 
tra: Well, Monſieur, I have been trying my daughter“ 5 


affection in regard to you, and as ſhe is willing to be guided 
by me in this affair, I would willingly know by what viſibly. 


means, you intend to maintain her like a gentlewoman. 
Monſ. Me have de grand acquaintance with the beau 


þ monde; and, ſi vous plaira, if you fal pleaſe, Sir, to do 


me de honour of making me your ſon in law, me. vill tran- 
faQt your negotiations vid all poſſible care, et belle air. 
Enter Captain and Betty. 


Tra. You are welcome, Sir, to my Roulk -—ihis | is my. 
daughter—this, child, is captain O'Biunder, whom I hope 


you will receive as he deſei ves. 


Capt. Faireſt of creatures, will you erm me with a 
taſte of your ſweet delicate lips? (Kiſs her) By my ſhoul 
a neat creature, and a good bagooragh girl; ſhe's as fair as 


an image in Leſſip, Egypt I mean;—-phat's bete! the little 
fellow that I kilt juſt now! pon my ſhoul 1 have a praity 
ready for him now. 


Monſ. Oh ! 'diable-—he | py me now—me better go off 


vile I am vell. 
Capt. (Goes up to Monſieur.) 1 ks Meabeut Ragou, 


that you were ded : do I ſmell of the pratty now, you ny : 


maigre ſon of a French boogre? 
Tra. The * has a mind to be merry with the French» 


| man. 
Capt. By my ſhoul, my jewel, I have got a pratty for 


you now: here eat it e this. 


Monſ. Oh! pardonez moy, pardon Sir, I cannot, by gar. 
Capt. Och ho! come out then my little ſweetlips. 


(Draws) Eat that pratty this minute, or III run my ſword 


up through your leg, and through your arms, and ſpit you 
up, and roaſt you like a gooſe, you tawny faced ſon of a 
whore; *tis better than your garlic and ingyons in France, 


| Frenchman eats it, 
E nter a ſervant to Tradewell. 


for: Oh! Sir,—there are certain accounts come, that 


TC but theſe letters will better inform you. Exit. 
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Fra. (Reads) O captain, I am ruin'd, undone, —broke. 
Capt. Broke ! What have you broke! ) 

Tra. Oh! Sir, my fortune's broke— 
above a beggar. 

 Monſ. Oh! den me be off de amour — me have no 
dealings with beggars; me have too many of de beggar in 
my own contre: ſo me better ſlip away in good time; votre 
ſerviteur,—ſervant, Sir. - (Exit. 
Capt. March, march, you ſon of a whore: Ara, get 


am not a penny 


Tra. Now, Captain, you ſee I have not conceal'd my 
mis fortune from you, ſo you are at liberty to chooſe a hap» 
pier wife, for my poor child is miſerable. 
Capt. I thought your ribs was broke, I am no ſurgeon ; . 

but if tis only a little money that broke you, give me this 
lady's lilly white hand, and Ill rake her ſtark naked, with- 
out a penny of money in her pocket, but the cloaths upon 
her back, and as far as a good eſtate in land and ſtock 


will go, I hall ſhare it with ber,—and with yourſelf, — | 


Ara, never mind the thieves, my jewel, I'll break their 
necks, before they ſhall break your little finger. Come, 4 
1 give you a ſong of my own compoſition, . 
G 0G. 
Herever I'm going, and all the day long, 
Abroad or at home, or alone in a throng, 


I find that my paſſion's ſo lively and ſtrong, 


That your name while I'm ſilent, ſtill runs in my ſong. 
 Ballynamony, ho ro, Oc. 


Since the firſt time I ſaw you, 1 take no repoſe, 

I ſleep all the day, to forget half my woes; 
| So ſtrong is the flame in my boſom that glows, 

By St. Patrick, I fear it wilt burn thro my clothes. 
N  Ballynamony, ho ro, Sc. 

III. 
By my ſhoul I'm afraid, I die in my grave, 
| Unleſs you'll comply, and poor Phelim will ſare; 
| Then grant the petition your lover doth crave, ; 
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Who never was free, till you made him your flave. 
FR, Bammer * ro, Oc, 


On: that happy day, when I made you my bride, | 
With a ſwinging long ſword, how I'll ſtrut and III ſtride ! 
In a coach and fix horſes, with honey Ill ride, | 
As before you, I walk to the church by your m | 
Ballynamony: ho ro, &c 
| | Enter Cheatwell. 

Cheat. Gentlemen, I beg pardon for this intruſion. 

Capt. He! phat's here my friendly couſin, that bid the 
old conjurer flea my bottom. 

Cheat, Sir, I beg your pardon in particular, and! hope 
you I grant me it. Nothing but neceſſity was the cauſe of 
my ungentle behaviour this lady I had an eſteem for, 
bur ſince things have turn'd out as they have, my pretenſions 
are without foundation; therefore captain, I hope you'lF 
look apon me in the light of an unfortunate, rather than a 


bad man. 


Capt. Fait, my dear couſin, ſince love is the cauſe of your | 


| mourning. [ ſhall forgive you with: all my heart. 


| [Shakes hands. 

Cheat. Sir, I fhall always eſteem your friendſhip as an 

honuur, and hope you'll look on me as a poor unfortunate, 

young fello#, that has not a ſhilling, nor the means of det · 
ting one, upon the face of the earth. 

Capt. Oh! upon my ſhoul, then Couſin Cheatwell, I 


| pity your condition with all my heart, and ſince things are 
| | fo bad with you, if you'll take a trip with me to my Iriſh 
plantation along with my dear creature here, I'll give you 


500 l. to ſtock a farmupea my own eſtate at Ballymaſcuſn- 


lane in the county of Monaghan, and the barony of Cooga- 


fighy. — Fait, and here's Betty a tight little girl, and fince 
you could not get the miſtreſs, if you'll take up with the 
maid, my dear here ſhall give her a couple of handreds to 
fortune her off. . 


Betty. I'm very much oblidg' d to you for getting me 2 


haſband; if Mr Cheatwell has A tender for me, I have a * 
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thouſand pound left me as a legacy, which i is at his ſervice. 

Capt Oh Chreſt, and ſhant Pat ick a ſhervant maid 
with a thouſand pound / by my ſh ul there is many a 
lady in my country, that goes to plays and balls, and maſ- 
querades, that has not half the ouey's and ſcorns to make 
her own ſmock, - 
Cheat. I ſhould be blind to my own ien not to accept 
of ſuch valuable propoſals, and with gratitude take your 
hand, promiſing for the future to lead a life, wen {hall be 
a credit both to myſelf and benefattor. _ 

Capt. Well then, without compliment, 1 am glad I 
have made one poor man happy; and ſince we have made a 
double match, hey for Ireland, Where we will live like 
Iriſh kings. | 
Lucy. This generoſity. amazes me, and greatly prejudices 
me ia the honeſty and goodnels of the Iriſh, 
Capt. Oagh my dear little ger, Pre another ſong, 


5 juſt # propor. 


ON. 
Of all the huſbands living, an Iriſhman's the beſt, 
With my fal, lal, Cc. 
No nation on the globe, like him can ſtand the teſt. 
With my fal, al, &c. 
The Fog liſh they are drones, as plaioly you may ſee, 
But we're all briſk and airy, and lively as a bee, 
With * fal, lal, Ge. 
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